t 

Here we are | wouldn't 
i then. The dunes of have thought this 

^ Bruvoldaveer. The place was very 
1 majestic, beautiful, rolling you, Doctor. Nice 
emptiness. Nofhing, view, but it's a 
as far as the eye bit quiet. 

can see. n 


; A DESERT WORLD ON THE 
OUTER REACHES OF THE 
GALACTIC SALT TRAIL. 


Nonsense. It’s My scouts 
splendid. Look at all that - THE STEANCREICURES have fick esit sight of 
sand. Just sand. Nothing | — s TAKE THE TARDIS fellow travellers for many 
but... sand. Actually, it CREW TO THEIR CAMP. days. Which tribe do you 
is a bit samey. hail from? 


Oh, we're 
just travellers. Nomads, 
4 sort of, like you. Nice tent, 
Um, boys. by the way. You're salt 
This desert isn't " " fraders, yes? 
as deserfed as The last on this 
it looks. world. This outpost on the 
ancient Salt Trail has 
become cursed. Only the 
bravest warriors dare to Se Eis. wih 


trade here now. the Doctor, there's 
always something 
going on. 
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Not for the Natrium 
Worm. Salt is what it 
lives on, it's everything else 
that's bad for it. And this 
planet is on the Salt Trail, 
a major galactic 
trade route. 


A Nafríum 
Worm! Keep 
back. It’s after 


What's so 
special about salt? 
Don't they know its 

bad for them? 


You can't fight 
it, chief, it's too strong! We 
need to get the salt out of 
camp. Everybody, grab an 
Andromedary! 


Woo-hoo! X 


Robotic 
) camels! THE 
Brilliant! 4 NATRIUM 


WORM 
REALISES 
THE SALT IS 


This thing 
is giving me the right 


Ow! Ouch! hump! At least the 


a WA creature isn't NO LONGER 
| IN THE CAMP. 


> following us. 
Neal ds 


31 61 5f4 42 Traders " 

j 2| A EC. don't just camp any \ 

5 | oh old where, Rory. So | 
NY 1 p why did this lot pitch 


camp near here? 


A 
Cyr 
ee, Ww 
Looks ike Y | "d Where to? 
| spoke " We're in the middle 


too soon. "We t of an endless desert | 
e wan at the wrong end of / f Because of 
the universe! - PI that oasis?, 


| it fo follow us. | 
| That's the 
^. whole point. 4 


Exactly. 

And where there's an 
oasis, there's water! 
Quickly, we need to chuck 
all the salt we can into 
the watering hole. 


Us? But 
you said it can 


only feed on 
salt! feed on salt. But 


You can't! That's 
the last of our sfock. 
If you throw it in there 

we will have nothing 
to trade. 


DIVES INTO THE 
WATERING HOLE, 
HUNGRY FOR SALT. 


The worm 
needs pure sodium 
chloride to live, but its 
biology can't cope with 
other minerals, whether 
they're in water 
or people. 


It's only 
supposed to 


it's greedy. And 
a bit stupid. 


So what will 
happen to it? 


We must 
smell bad. Even those 
camel things don't want 
anythíng to do 
with us. 


Trust me, this 

is the only way. 
If that creature 
polishes off all the 
salt, it'll scoff us 

for pudding! 


Better it ate 
this pond than 
my Ponds. 


Can | just say, 
it’s lunchtime, and I’m 
not a mad dog or an 
Englishman, so can we get 


some shade please? Chins up, 


Ponds. Nothing 
beats a nice 
stroll on a lovely 
sunny day. 


- RORY GETS A SHOCK AT THE SHOPS! 


nacta 
CONC om 


Amy, | need you 
to separate the atomic- 
powered items from the 
neutron-powered items, 
while | fuse the binary 
code templates. 
And Rory... 


R 
(ll show you how 
to make proper 
ice cream! 


... | need 
you to pop out 
for milk. 


q Y 
$ r — 
! "| THE DOCTOR HAS | 
P A NEW PROJECT. IN 
i 2 


Why can't 
l just buy some 
ice cream? 4^ 


This is going to 


be trickier than 
| thought. 
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= y 
Kinda busy ~“ 
here, Rory! Surely 
you can get a pint of 
milk on your own? 
it's not rocket 
science! 


| RORY HEADS BACK TO 
HE SUPERMARKET. 


= 


| HE CONFRONTS 
| | THE MONSTER! 


Amy, 
hold the fire 
extinguisher! lm 
attaching the... ouch! 
There's a part 
, missing! 


There's 
a bit ofa 
problem 


Excuse me, 
| was just wondering 
if you could stop 
your rampaging and 
go home. 


Well, to my " 
right you'll see my trusty 
and magical TARDIS. 
The mightiest time-travel / 
: machine in all 
creation. - 


// And in my 
hand you'll 


VASE 


^ And who are ~ 
( you... Little Man? 
, Who dares to 
„n question me? _ 


j The Doctor? 
The scourge of a 
thousand worlds? 

He who walks in 
_ eternity? ig 
= 4\ 


a My 
deadly sonic 
screwdriver! 


Aaargh! itis ^ 
you! l'm sorry for 
doubting - please , 

don't hurt me! _ 


PA 


Y 


> | 
DA 


* Me? Well, 
lm... uh... 


N 
1 


The wearer of 
silly clothes, he who talks 
of a load of nonsense. 
Yep, that’s me. 


E^ * 
Prove it. | 
SS 


— z 5 Am SLT 
l Loc. 


NEXT WEEK - 


ADVENTURE UNDER THE SEA! 


nni mif: 4l 
ADVENTURES r 


COMIC, 


A BRITISH SUBMARINE 
SOMEWHERE IN THE NORTH 
SEA, IO MARCH I94Z. 


THE SUB HAS BEEN A MYSTERIOUS 
HITACKED BY STRANGER HAS 
UNKNOWN FORCES, TAKEN OVER THE 
AND THE CREW CONTROLS. 
ARE SHUT OUT OF 
THE BRIDGE. 


We've got to 
get in there and get 
control back before 
we drift info 
enemy waters! 
The door 
won't open, sir. 
Its as if it’s been 
glued shut! 


Amy, Rory - ~ 
Ill handle this. Hello! V 
l'm Commander Bond, 
naval intelligence. We're 
just testing a new 
experimental... 
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SUDDENLY, THE 
STRANGER GRABS 
THE DOCTOR. 


Don't change 
course! Not when 
l'm so close. Change 
course and I'll 
shoot! 


All right, old 
chap - we weren't 


Easy, mate. 
Where are you 
taking this sub? 


Doctor, wow - 
you've got to 
see this! 


Hey, you’re not 
looking for this, 
by any chance? 


Ah! Finally, 


| can go g 
home! 


Oh, l've seen one 
of those before. A Class 
lll Bandragian freighter, 
yes? Organic technology. Not 
built - grown, like a plant. 
Amazing stuff. 


My name is Gein. 


THE STRANGERS | crashed here four years lhad to fif 
ak jack 
DISGUISE STARTS ago. | disguised myself this submarine in the 


as a human and left the : : 
TO FADE. ship to repair and end. l've been worried 
about the humans 


regenera lee getting their hands 
: on my ship. 
I'm surprised But then 
the fish haven't Tm ^ war broke out. 
eaten it. l've been trying to find 
1 a way back here. 


Quite right. 
P $ Could change the 
Would you mind a whole direction of the 
letting me go? If all you E human race. Would you like 


want is to go home, we a lift over there? 
won't stop you. 


Hmm. It hasn't 
been able fo repair all 
the damage. ! hope the 
flight systems work. 


Does it 
always smell like 
this, or has it gone 
a bit off? 


Totally 
non-responsive. 
It's dead. There's 


What did you 
say back on the 
submarine about 

fish, Rory? 


Er, surprised 
the fish haven't 


Don't worry - eaten it? 
we'll fake you home, : 
but we can't just leave 
the ship here. | mean, 
what if the Nazis 


find it? 


no way | can fly 
this anywhere! 


They haven't eaten it 
because it’s not very 
tasty or digestible. But 
if | adjust the ship's 
biocomposition... 


... | can make it both 
delicious and nutritious. 
That should take care 
of it. Now, into the 
TARDIS everyone. 


Sir, it’s 
opening. | can 
see inside. The 
hijacker seems 
to have gone. 


BACK ON THE 


SUBMARINE. Gone? 


Gone where? 


Just... gone. 
What was all that 
about, sir? 
THE FISH EAT UP [S - 


WHAT'S LEFT OF c ig 


THE SHIP! 
| don't know. 


But let's turn this 
sub around before 
the enemy sees 
us, eh? 


NEXT WEEK - FEROCIOUS FRIGHTS AND FANTASTIC FACTS! 


DOCK 


KADILI 
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Did you know 
that you can train 
an ostrich to 
herd sheep? 


Yeah, but 
this isn't the 
best time for 

top facts... 


Fry! Fry! 
Bzzt! 


P 
... What with 
T a huge robot 
A trying to 
fry us! CES -— l'm scared 


Is always of heights! 


time for top 
facts! 


y 
jasi 
Pp. 
» That robots 


| a simple, logical 


machine. 


Is hurt, 
lashing out. 


But it’s 5 


If | can just 
confuse it, derail 
its program... 


... Er.. The colour 
orange got its name 
from the fruit, not 
the other way round. 


It will! 


Um... The 
Romans invented 
concrefe, 
scíssors and 
candles! 


| uc 
EVE 


P NTUALLY.. 


7 RI 
A Sayin, Er.. Did you ^ 
e ee 
right behind f A ; 
E vico y stripy skin? 


Oh great - 
it's always 
the Romans! , 


NVV 
v, 4 
Tod à Did you know, 
THE ROBOT IS E p E > biscuits are hard 
STARTING TO GET | and go soft, cakes 


CONFUSED. ! BE Vul ; are soft and 
D go hard. 


Ha ha! 
You've caught 
the trivia bug! 


oe eee Batology is 
SEVERAL P the study of 
HOURS Mum blackberries. 
LATER... | 


í Well, that's «d 
> The bat in what | call a result — 
= The Jungle Book he's feeling much 
~w is called Mang. less cross and I've 
" learned some 
amazing new 
stuff! A 


. ^ The closest | 
living relative of Here's one 
œ the Tyrannosaurus more for you - in 


y Rex is... the à a Roman building, 
y chicken! -— i avomitaríum 
isn't a room for 
being sick... 


... Is just ^ 
the way 
to the 
exit. Come 
on, time 
to go! 


- THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY BATTLE AN EARWORM! 


47 ee A "ud * " esis 
occ os CEDE ORDEI dc nt 
* ac "i > ^ x d 


weno 


x 


, Theres no | | 

Can't | music playing, — 
you hear it, Danny. Come on, } 
Dad? » we're here now. 4 


i] a | 
Leyes | 


EL — " 


LEEDS, ZOIL. DANNY'S 
EAR HURTS AND HE 
KEEPS HEARING 
WEIRD MUSIC. 


mi! — — 
THEY ARRIVE AT THE HOSPITAL. Ý | must be Danny. 
= J If you'd like to step £ 
a through this 


A And Danny's dad! 
— Do take a seat. 


What seems 
to be the 
problem? / 


” .. The 
Doctor 
will see you 

p how! 
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So... music nobody else 
can hear. Let's shíne a 
light in here, then! Ooh, 
| can see right out the 
other side! 


THE DOCTOR 
EXAMINES DANNY 
WITH HIS SONIC. 


1 not the usual | 
doctor. f 


gam N 
í Really? ` 
A" CR 


A very unusual | 
problem needs a very 
unusual Doctor! Don't worry, 
4 Danny - you're not 
going mad! 


\ But that would | 
" 
addio E 


uc L3 
A TINY ALIEN WORM E Thats gross! 
LEAPS FROM Doctor, what's 
DANNY'S EAR! it doing? 


Is growing, 
Don't panic, Danny. Growing in size 
Danny - it’s just 4 and growing legs, too. 
a Harmonelid! A musical worm Probably to make 
from the Xoga star system. : aits escape easier! 
Is set up home > 
inside your ear. 


Told you! 
He's a slippery little 
» fella, but we're ready 


SS 


RORY'S BEEN 
WAITING OUTSIDE 
WITH A NET. 


f 


Whoops! 
Missed 
him! 


B 


THE CREATURE SEEMS [> 
TO HAVE VANISHED. 


we won't. 
Oh dear. 


EN: 


Not to worry! 
We'll soon catch } 
up with him. £L 


Sorry, Doctor ~ ` 
- the net was a 
. bit small! 


How are we going to 
find the Harmonelid in 
here? He could have 


squished himself »9— 
ca E — exci 
| 


any of these ears! 


Tif 


THE DOCTOR STOPS 
A PASSING NURSE. 


» Aha! N 

; This fellow looks b. 

{ like he’s enjoying 
a little music. 


^ Excuse me! "X 
7 What can you tell | This is 
\ me about this j 7 Mr Richards. He used 
`a patient? | to be a musician, but | 
——ià A I'm afraid he recently 
à lost his hearing. 


Pp" 


No sign of ` 
any earphones, 
though. Hmmm... 


Y Doctor... x 
what isa | 
Harmonelid? / 


» A creature that 
/ loves sharing music! 

|;  W's harmful to young 
2^ ears, though. | had to 
^ lure you in for treatment 


e 
| remember 
i | when my scan 
detected you. now - | thought 
s it was just a 
— dream! 


Bye all! 
And next time you 
feel unwell, Danny, 
>à what will you do? 


À 


— 


We don't need to. * IIl tell Da 
Harmonelids can't damage : a\\ á rrer 
ears if someone has already \ e 
lost their hearing. Mr l a 
Richards will be fine. Doesn't / 7 Oh, that’s 5 
he look delighted to hear music to 
i music again? — , my ears! 


N CRADDOCK 
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oem CO TOD 
ii; Don't be 
EN E so hard on 


yourself. You may Ev 
be a bit wonky, E 


j +% but | still love 
you. Hello, what's — ^ 
Vis this? Looks like we're not 
Í / * D the only visitors here. 


Planet Floriosophon 
idestra, known throughout the 
Galaxy as the Picnic Planet. 
No idea why. Hurry up with 
> that hamper, Rory! 


Someone's dropped a 
communicator. _« 


| could do 
with a bit of a hand 
here, actually. I’m a 
little bit lopsided. 


Hello, Whoever it - 
is anybody is, it sounds like 
there? they're in 
eua 


... Crackle... 
help... fzzzt... 
help us... please... 
crackle... 


SOMETHING'S Cave The signal is 
LURKING IN " VAE weaker: than milky 
SHADOWS! S 4 ., custard, but | can 

f trace it. This 


It means ‘stop’. 

Didn't you do your Cub 
Scouts tracking badge? 
No. Obviously. Sorry. Anyway, 
| think there's something in 
the clearing ahead. 


Look at them. No pets in \ ” We must've 
They're so cute! the TARDIS, Amy. spooked them. 
Can we keep one? D he occasional robot dog, d They're scattering 


Oh, go on, Doctor. maybe, but | draw the 4) EIS into the woods. 
line at cute. M 


Look what What were 
they've left behind. those little fellas 


More gadgets. doing with off-world 
tech, | wonder? 


THE TRIO 
EXPLORE THE 


CLEARING. j Sorry, 
was that me? 


A Here's a 
rucksack. | reckon 
whoever this 
belonged to was 


everyone. Don't 
make a move. | think 
this might be. 


You know, 
| think l'd prefer 
a goldfish. You know 
where you are with 
a goldfish. 


THE NOT-SO-CUTE CRITTERS 
CARRY OUR FRIENDS DEEPER 
INTO THE FOREST. 


Ah. A big enough 
pot to cook a big old 
dinner, which in this 


à case, is probably us. 


Definitely a 
fríbal culture, with a 
relatively advanced level 
of technology. This 
little cage is very 


clever. 
So | guess 


this is their village, 
right? | wonder 


Weren't we the 
ones who were supposed 
fo be having the picnic? 
Ouch! Watch where you're 
sticking that stick thing! 


INSIDE THE POT, OUR 
HEROES MAKE A 
STARTLING DISCOVERY. 


Luckier still, 
| reckon if we position your 
transmitter correctly, we can 
bounce the signal around 
the inside of this pot and 
boost its range. 


What...? 
Who are you? 
You're not a 
rescue team. 


And we're 
much more fun 
than any old 
rescue team. 


Its getting 
pretty hof in 
here, Doctor. 


*» There is no i 
rescue team. Whatever 
metal this pot is made 
from, it’s blocking your 
distress signal. Lucky for 
you, we found your 
communicator. 


Worry about it 
when they start adding 
salt. The rest of you, 
we need to tilt the pot and 
get the transmitter pointing at 
your ship long enough for 
them to pick up 
the signal. 


Put all your 
weight into it, 
lads. 


Is 
shifting. We're 
definitely 


The signal 
is at full strength, 
but we're fipping 
foo far. Mang on, 
everyone! 


OK, 
either the world 
is spinning or 
fam. 


THE POT TUMBLES 
THROUGH THE VILLAGE 
LIKE A BOWLING BALL. 


Geronimo 


This is some 
rescue! 


the village. We should 
be safe until the 
rescue ship gets 
here. 


wl à 
Not a problem, 
Captain. Just remember, 
next time you go down to the 
woods, there’s a good 
reason they tell you to go 
in disguise. 


nocran ming 
ADVENTURES 


CON 


$ We should be 
recording this. If we see 
a ghost, we can sell it to P 
the newslines! Nobody's £ place isn't really 
ever got a picture haunted. It’s just 


Don't be silly. 
Nobody's ever got a 
picture because this 
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I told you! 
Who's got the 
camera? 


believe it... 


before. stories. 


Hey - that 


sounds like one! 


Let’s go and 
look! 


Hello, I’m the 
Doctor, this is Amy and Rory 
and you... look oddly scared of 
us. Don't be. We're nice really, 
unless you try to invade 
anywhere. 


Wow... ghosts 
look really weird, 
don't they? Look 

at their big fat 
bodies. 


Are you sure 
we should? It’s 
probably nothing... 
isn’t it? 


Oi! Less 
of the fat, 
thank you. 


And we're not 
ghosts. | can see 
why you'd think that, 
with the TARDIS 
appearing out of 
nowhere... 


You can go 


halfway across the 
galaxy and feenagers 
are pretty much the 


They say that’s why it wasn't | 
properly colonised. Not that 
. l believe that rubbish, 

à of course. 


ghost sightings or A 


something? < 
- 4 


. - " So what are > ; 
No, this moon's you doing here? Are Ẹ e 
famous for being haunted. you investigating "el é A 
B iri 


^ Wait - what's 
that? 4 


Funny, you 
looked just as 
scared as we did 
just now when you 
. saw that box. 


No, we're 
just here for a dare. 
Some of the others at 
school said we wouldn't 
spend the night 
here. 


But the ghosts 
look human. Humans 
have never been to this 
system. Where are 
they coming from? 


P Oh, that is *N 
A iine 


Af Yes! 
| told you - a ghost! 
.. A real ghost! 


there are more 
of them! 


j a Aaargh! Help! 
| knew we shouldn't have 
\ come here. And the 
ship's miles away. 
>y 


everyone! 


this isn't quite so 
much fun now. 


| inside the dome 
\ then. Come 
on! 


Know him as 
a friend, or know 
him as an enemy 
who'd frack you 
down on a distant 
world to get you? 4 


on - | know 
b. him. 


DOMO NES TE 


So these are S ra B And something “4 . 


F characters from a zy Be about the moon's 


P Well | don't 
aoe Ga am Ga i atmosphere is processing J 
Sir Winterhill in tiie y A what's happening here & them and making them 4 
show | watched as a kid, Á p they're TV signals. Z4 x i visible! p" 

à The Black Castle. - ii - EA € | 
- | y 


N Y 


show? Ah, | think | see 


F And look! 


That's Lady 
Catherine Pryde. | 
She was brilliant! 4 


They've travelled $ J 
here all the way from it's “ra scan 
Earth over years and § you ue anyit ing B 
years. This moon must 4% about it? 
b. beangled in their 
direction. 


| think so. 
this place is an old 
transmission station. 
If | can get this 
console working... 


... All | need it 
to do is generate 
white noise to 
block the signals... 


THE sky FILLS REESE Ah. Not quite 
what | intended, but... 
WITH AMAZING Ms well, it’s interesting, 
LIGHTS! VOU EA isn't it? 
3i s 
| think it’s q 
great! We could 
& have a new fourist 
b i ! 4 
As, attraction here! 4 


LIT 


ADVENTURES 


SKELSDALE NUCLEAR POWER STATION, Nothing yi ; 
y at my end. Just 


SUPPLYING ELECTRICITY TO HALF ——Á 
THE NORTH WEST OF ENGLAND. | / [ 7 the same buzzing 
4 z MALA! l| noise. Where is it 
d 


coming from? 


Sheldrake, 


BUT TODAY, SKELSDALE 
HAS A PROBLEM. 


Ea 


From 
everywhere, and 
7 nowhere! It’s like it 
keeps moving. Have 
you checked the 
filler grid? 


Maybe 
it’s the... 
what's that? 


Sheldrake? 
Sheldrake, 
what’s wrong? AIEEEEEEE! 
Are you 
alright? 


The buzzing. 
Is getting 
louder. 
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Looks a bit 
concrefey for 
19th-century Whitby, 
doesn't it? 


... And then Mary 
Shelley trumped the lot ^ 
of us with this brilliant 


story about... oh, hang 
on. We’re here. 


that? A vuvuzela 
jazz orchestra? 


OUT OF THIN AIR, ALIEN 
CREATURES SURROUND 
OUR HEROES. 


And neon strip 
lights. You'd be thinking 
more gas lamps if you 

were really going for 
that Vicforían vibe. 


OK, so | probably 
shouldn't have spilt 
tea on the geo-femporal 
calibrators. My bad. 
What is that buzzing 
noise? 


Whatever 
it is, it’s getting 
closer. 


It sounds like 
electrical discharge, but 
there’s something organic 
about it, like flies having 

a conversation. A 


Atomize the 4 


Hang on, 
the pitch is shifting, 
towards a wavelength 


SUDDENLY, A LOADING CRANE 
SWATS THE ALIENS AS 
THEY ARE ABOUT TO STING. 


RJ 


z Wow. Remind 
F me never to play 


kazoo when you're y 


in the room. 4 


IN THE 
POWER STATION 
CONTROL ROOM, 
ALL IS REVE 


Powering up an 
invasion force, that’s 
what. The Mykuootni 
are going to swarm 
across Earth! 


7 Nuvuzelas. ` 
Thousands | — i 
\ of them. 47 And | didn't 
3 | pack any bag 
repellent. 


Dad used to 
take us camping in 


| the highlands when 


Trust me, I’ve 
had my fill of buzzing 
insects. Will they 
be OK? 


What are those 
atomic ray 
things coming out A 
of their eyes? 


Yeah, they're 
just stunned. They're 


Mykuoofní, hyper-advanced | 


insects, and they're 
a sturdy bunch. 


But what 
are they 
doing here? 


Take cover, 
Ponds. Behind 
this control 
bank. 


The Mykuootni 
feed on energy released 
by nuclear fission, and 

their bodies convert 


that into firepower. Amy, what was 


that you said about 
packing? 


Just a joke 
about insect repellent, 
but not even a jumbo 

can could cope with 
this lot. 


i Reversing the 
MS colt is $7 ew f " polarity of the neutron 
socks, but something the THE DOCTOR |} flow, converting the reactor 
| Mykuootni can't stomach. MAKES SOME Ff to fusion instead of fission. 
` And i know just = MODIFICATIONS. | Amy, that big red button. 
the thing. » ——4 


Push it. NOW! 
(7 E. 


y socks? 
Hey, my socks 
do nof smell! 


Mykuootni 
feed on the energy 
released when atoms \ 
are split, but fusion breaking away 
just gives them chronic from the core. 
indigestion. f 


E. Ptiph... Eugh... dE 


aec Quy E 


THE MYIKUOOTNII 
GATHER INTO THEIR 
SWARM AND FLEE. 


Now you 
mention it, | suppose 
they are a bit 
whiffy... 


Too right! So, 
are we off, then? 


Sy 
ET : 


E^ These humanoids ^ 

' are more powerful 

= than we imagined. 4 
Ee. Retreat! « 


TA 


Just a minute. 
Is a little while until 
Earfh scíence figures 
out nuclear fusion for 
itself, so l'd better flip 
that polarity back before 


4 anyone notices. 
Ed «d 


NEXT WEEK - ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! 


<i ER Ga 


£c rft cu 


Doctor, Amy, 
look! There's 
someone 
behind us! 


D’you think 
there might be 
gold in this old : 
mine, Doctor? ka f Hold it 


right there! 


The name's Ike - N My mistake. | saw the ^ 
and you three strangers Y= sign outside that said \ 
are trespassing = a ‘mine’. | didn't realise it | 

on my claim. A i i meant ‘yours’. Can we / 


talk about- — 4^ 
Wefre a few vpn 


months /afe for the 
gold rush, Im afraid. | 
l' sure | heard a 
strange noise from 
down here, 
though... 


It’s 
am why the other 
3 : : s the rospectors packed 
That's it! That's monster! it's à js their feale 
the sound | heard! And, come back! and left. 
unless I’m very much - 
mistaken... 


They say the 
monster has six 
mouths and teeth 
like pickaxes! 


Yeah, that's 
what | was about to... 
No, hang on. Wait 
a minute... 
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Doctor, what are 
you doing? What's 
that awful sound? 


Six mouths? 
Well, that’s just 


THE MONSTER APPEARS! i 


l'm clearing up 
this mystery, once 
and for all. I’m using 
the sonic like a dog 

whistle. 


Should attract 
the monster, so 
we can get a 
good look at it! 


Thought so. 

A Skaratid. it must have 
been left behind by a passing 
spaceship. And look, only five 

mouths. Someone’s been 

exaggerating. 


All 


4 aboard! 
Five mouths 


is plenty. Quick, 
the mine cart! 


Well done, Pond! Pull 
The Skaratid’s eye will your finger out, 
be used to the darkness i Doctor. It’s already | 
down here. You've blinded ij. recovering! 
3 it with your forch. = 


| should have 
left with the others, 
but my family needs 
supporting, and it cost me 
every red cent | had to 


t i 
Yeah, come out West 


| thought it might. $ : 
On some worlds, you know, It's the 
Skaratids are kept as pefs. ie Ld A end of the line. 
Until they grow up, that is N l ag) | The tunnels J 
- into bloodthirsty j ( 
And = killers! 
it’s coming 
after us! 


It looks like Ike 
was working this tunnel 
before we disturbed 
him. You don't mind if | 
borrow your dynamite, 
do you, Ike? 


THE DOCTOR 
LIGHTS THE 
FUSE, AND... 


THE SKARATID 
SWALLOWS THE 
DYNAMITE... 


The thing 
about things with 
five mouths is, they 
tend to want to do a lot 
of eating. And | don't 
know about you lot, but 
| don't fancy being 
eaten today. 


So we 


need to give it Wife AN .. AND 
something else à 3 EXPLODES! 
to nibble on! 4% /^ 


Yeah. Níce 
one, Doctor. Now 
we're covered in 
Skaratid goo! 


| 


pey; — .JShouldn't be " 
a problem, Rory. We've €x 
Mu has got the right equipment Gold! The 
collapsed. We'll down here... and an is blast brought down 
have to dig our expert minerio — That is, if an untapped seam 
way out! help us. we can drag him ET of gold. And it's 
£ away from his 3 Pa mine! All mine! 
new find. r 7 


NEXT WEEK - ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! 


p sni 
THE MEDITERRANEAN 
SEA, 39 BC. 
M Well argued, x 
rn R Doctor, I'm sure they'll 
We found these w^ X | go for that. Rory, you 
$ N ! 2 
stowaways in the ` Ah, this is all were a centurion. 
hold. They were trying "H, a misunder: standing. Don't you have any 
to steal Cleopafra's v We weren't trying io Jf friends who could No, Amy. 
sfeal íf, just... er... La vouch for us? | was the lone 
take it away. centurion. 


f 


We haven't - 
room for prisoners. 
Kill them and throw i 
cgi overboard. - ^ ame. 
maybe | won't 
have to. 


That statue is 

a gift from Marcus 

Antonius himself. 

i Do you know what 

» = will happen to us if 

P No! You mustn't * we don't deliver it? 

deliver that sfatue 
to Cleopatra! 


It can't be 
worse than what will 
happen if you do. It's 
hard to explain... 
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The statue... 
is alive! 


Where is 
the Empress? 


a statue, it’s = 
a Gold Assassin \ | 
from the Court of | 


Xones. It’s a robot. 
» Made of gold. 4 


It crash-landed 
on Earth on its way ¥ L— Now it’s active "$ 
to kill the Empress U 7 again and trying to ` 
of Altari. it shut down ` complete its mission. 
fo repair itself - ™ If it reaches Cleopatra 
went to sleep. it may mistake her 
for the Empress! 


BELOW DECK. 


| don't think 
a sword is going to do 
much good against that 
thing. We wouldn't even 
get near it. 


Maybe! This flask 
is full of mercury. The 
Ancient Egyptians used it 
in make-up, which wasn't 
the greatest idea - it’s 
poisonous. 


What are we 
looking for? 


Weapons. 
| don’t know. 
Anything! 


Is taking on 
12 of my men and 
they haven't even 
scratched it! What 
do we do? 


Have you got 


any better But it does 
ideas? something else 


that might be 


handy... 


Hey, pretty boy! 
Ill tell you where the 
Empress is. 


—T Amy, no! 


We could 
push it into the sea 
perhaps... but we'd 
need to get near it 

for that to work... 


You will 
surrender the 
information or 
| will kill you. 


Risk 
substance 
detected - 


\ 


Okay, okay. 
| just said l'd tell 
you, didn't |? 
Just come a bit 
closer... 


Thank you 
for helping us, but 
| what do we tell Cleopatra 
about what happened to 
her gift? Nobody will 
believe this. 


^ Oh, l'll find 
you a replacement. 
|! Amy, Rory, down to the 
| TARDIS - we're making 
a quick trip to the 
——. planet Voga! 


Ha! 
"— 1 Have some 


Ah, mercury! 
Mercury dissolves 
gold! Well done, 


: Could 
you find us more 
mercury, too? This 


was for Cleopatra's / - En yeah... 


or maybe we 
could just buy her 
à some lipstick? 


- ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! 


nr rmn ffi 


Someone 
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Affer it! 
Don't let it out 


stop that, um... 
that miniature 


qmm 


s -—— Z7 
-"-»uwuwuwuwuwsas 1. 


of our sight! 


spaceship. 


The sonic screwdriver 
confirms it. The spaceship's 
been evacuated. 


^ oh 1 
That's not good. \ 
That's very, very 


"a just dropped 
out of the sky. 


N . What happened, 


Doctor? 


You said it belonged 
to the Virtuals, right? 
Sort of digital beings 
from another dimension A 
who got stranded 


" here? So...? 


MEANWHILE, A FEW 


STREETS AWAY... 


Your dinner’s 
on the table, 
Rich! 


Coming, Mum. 
| just want to download 
this new music file. 


So... their 
spaceship was 
damaged, and 

| think the Virtuals 
escaped... 


.. By uploading 
themselves to the 
internet. 


SOON... 


»- ‘ve got 
internet access 
on my phone. But where 
do we start looking? 
The Virtuals could be 
anywhere online! 


F 


di. 
< 


" 


Um, 
Amy, Doctor... 
| think you should 
see this. 


"While, in London, 
something even more 
strange is happening." 


Doctor, 
all the kids in 
| that news report, | 
4, they were all wearing Å 
b headphones! 4 
: g p 


P ^ Didn't you 


m m le 
LA A Reports are coming 
MAING REUS e — = 


. getting cold. 
œ Rich! 


a in from all over the 
world of people falling 
into hypnotic trances / ; 


B 


at their computers. 4 


aL 
^a 
wy 


o 


ETÁVCBNU o 


= 


BREAKING NEWS zs 
BE aay. 


7 hear me, Rich? Y 
— f said your dinner’ 


“The hypnotised - most of them 
youths - are gathering in the 
streets. We don't know why, but-" 


And that road 
they were marching 
along... l'm sure | know | 
that road. | think it’s Æ 
„Somewhere near... < 


This must be 
the Virtuals’ doing. 
But how? 


Of course! 

You were right about Y 
the headphones, £ 

à Amy. e 


=, 


| think the Virtuals XE 
7 disguised themselves as \ 
| an online music file, to take | 
\ over the minds of anyone 
N who downloaded and 49 
it. 4 We're 


L7 surrounded... ` 
T by an army of f 
A brainwashed , 


" Here, Rory, catch. : 
Second button from 7 What.? Ww 
the top. Oh, and turn | Which button? 

the twisty bit 33 


degrees clockwise. 4 


Ps. 


Db - That's it! 

lo ALS € A bit of sonic 
í feedback to the kids' 

headphones should buy 


us some time, 
at least. 


C KRKKII ITA, 1 
| M HEURE" aac iu P, 477 : 
: LU iA 


Doctor, look! 
| searched the most 
downloaded music files 
on the net, and | found 
^ fhís one... 


And, hey presto! 
lve deleted the Virtuals 
from the internet server and 
pasted them into Amy's 
phone memory. Now 
^ ljust have to... 


|... Press ‘send’! 


With the 
Virtuals gone, 
the kids aren't receiving 
instructions any more. 
They're all coming back 
to their senses 
- safe and sound! 


Nice one, Pond. 
And now, a bit of 
Jíiggery, some pokery... Y 
| quick blast from the 
sonic if you'll do the 
> honours, Rory. 


a 


P | just hope 

you're not going to ci 
YJ hit me with the bill for 8 
a phoning the Virtuals’ 


NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR CHASES A DANGEROUS RAINBOW! 


crm 


ADVENTURES 


Don't let 
i it gef away, 


e Heyvaaley - a form 
; of intelligent light from 
anofher dímension. 
Fortunately, light there 
doesn't travel anything 
like as fast as it 
does here! 


M mud 
Still too 
fast for me. Look ` 


at the holes it's 
making in the 


Come in Rory. 
It’s coming 


* 
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jf 
ME 
Ani 


^ WORDS BY 


If | can get 
it to hit this solar 
panel, we can trap 
it in this battery. 
Where is it? 


You're sure 
it couldn't have 


seen ft. It’s pretty 
hard to miss. 


| think we've 
annoyed it. 


It's gone 
inside an arcade. 
| think we've got it 

cornered! 


there - we'll be 
with you in a 
minute. 


Dunno. Seems 
to be lying low 
somewhere. 


Get back, 
you two! 4 


It’s panicking. CNW 


It doesn't understand 
where it is. ^ 4 


p" 


p CU 
A We have to do 
something 
~ quickly! p 


e 


Hang on. nn 
| know what these 
old games are like - 

l've played them on 

my phone. 4 

. The bad guy 
does everything in a 

repeated pattern. And 

there’s a moment when 
they leave themselves 

open to attack. 


Í this 


Yeah, but 
isn’t a game, 


NEXT WEEK - ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! 


He swishes the 
right tendrils, then 
the left tendrils... 


Wait — 
| think he’s right. 
The Heyvaaley thinks 
this is how to tackle 
humans. 


It just doesn't 
know we're 
supposed to be 
able to win! 


And there's 
the chance! 


Superb, 
Rory! We'll have 
the Heyvaaley back | 
in its own dimension 4 
in no time. 


Look at this! 
Turns out there 


| really is gold at the 
| end of the rainbow. 


Shame it belongs to 
the arcade! 


m 
^. Amy! Rory! 
F Come on, we're here! 
Hoolak's Píer on the 
planet Arríman B. 
The longest pier 
in the galaxy! 


longer than 
Soufhend? 


WORDS BY EDDIE ROBSON ART BY JOHN ROSS COLOURING BY ALAN CRADDOCK 


y on 
\ quite a bit! 


So, what 
do you want 
to do first? 


~ | thought 
l'd just stand 


goodness. 
 cC— 


Ten thousand 
kilometres long, with 
its own gravity, heat 
shields and atmosphere 
bubble. You can even go 
for a swim among 
the stars! 


Amazing, 


Doctor... but Wam 


what's it 


PW 


Fun! So 
who's for an 
ice cream? 


En; 2 
THE PIER STARTS TO SHAKE! 


2 D Sorry, for v 


that we'd have to go 
to the planet V/volí in 
the - woah! 


Go on then. 
They're not by any 
chance the fallest ice 
creams in the galaxy, 
are they? 


Did that 
box of yours 
do this? 


you in charge | 
here? 


" Well, maybe 
this isn't an 
accident! 


Yes! | don't ^ 
" know what's happening. “ 
Conditions are normal, ` 
the safety beams have 
been tested. The pier 
is accídent-proof! 4. 


: : Pd : Money? Good 
grief, how dull. Oh 
- - * s well, money, power, 


X + revenge, it’s all the Ps 
same to me... M Then you'd 
© better get hold of 
: it, or this pier and 
We dont 7X everyone on 
have that kind JA R ^ it will -— wait! Don't 
of money. AE E | recognise your 
Ps voice? 


Where did \ 
that come 


& from? Æ 7 I want money. 
Sad , One million 
» credits. She will 
à. give it to me! 


do. You've made it 
a bit deeper, a bit 
louder, but | still 
know you... 


Ellis the : 
Illusionisf! | saw 
your act once at the 
Tower Theatre. You're 
a stage telepath - 
you make people see 
things that aren't 

there! 


| didn't like 
to go too far with 
the act. | was afraid 
of scaring the 
children. 


Exe / \ 


ELLIS TURNS OFF HIS DISGUISE... 


is 4 YS NR TE 
Oh, alright... ^ 
it’s me. What could 


| do? She fired me - 
"M said my act was dull. 
A | had nowhere else 4 


People 
thought this 


à was dull? 4 


The crack’s 

gone. It was 

all an illusion. 
We're OK! 


He never did 
anythíng like 
this in his act. 


Oh, don't 
worry too much 
about that. Kids like 
a little scare every 

now and then! €< 


; Maybe 
you could give 
him another 
chance? 


| know it’s not... 
but that monster 
he just turned into really 
À looks like my smelly 
; Uncle Frank! 


"Don't worry, 
it’s not real! 


There, you 
see, Rory? | can do 
green and pleasanf. 
You can't get much more 
pleasantly green 
than this. 


SUDDENLY, THE VILLAGERS FLEE IN PANIC, 
AS DARK SHAPES FLIT ACROSS THE SKY. 


Aha. 
You're learning. It’s 
a free. This colony is 
built on the limb of a giant 


tree, an enormous, single 
tree that sustains all life 
on this planet. 


Pulpavores! 
Make for the Hollows. 
Save yourselves. 


eae: 


No way. Just 
one tree, on an entire 
planet? How is that 
even possible? 
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Its gorgeous. 
Look how happy 
these people are. 
Makes Upper Leadworth 
look like downtown 
dullsville. 


So, what's this 
planets ‘cool’ factor? 
There's got to be a 
reason you brought 
us here. There 
always is. 


OK, so l'm 


guessing the happíness 


thing is more or less 
done with? 


THE PULPAVORES 
DIVE STRAIGHT INTO 
THE GROUND. 


they doing? Are they 
like flying moles, or 71 
something? / 


More like termites. 
Rory, get over here 
quick, before... 


We've got to ; 
do something. When A giant nef, THE DOCTOR LEAPS INTO 
that branch hits the made of vines! THE AIR, USING A GIANT 


ground... odere it LEAF AS A GLIDER. 


branch. 


Hold on tight, 
and whatever you do, 
don't even fhínk about 
looking down. 


Geronimocoo! 


Look. More 
Pulpavores, coming 
in at sort of half past 
two-ish. What is that 
they're carrying? 


| wouldn't 
have if you hadn't 
said not to! 
Eeek! 


Not your usual 
termite behaviour. 
Never mind that for 
now, it’s given us a 
chance to save Rory. 
Come on. 


Hang on everyone. 
| think we're going to 
be alright. Can anyone tell 
me what these Pulpavores 
are, and why they're 
doing this? 


For years they 
didn't come near us, 
but recently they've been 
attacking some of the 
remote farmsteads. 


They've never 
hit anything as big 
as the maín colony 
before, though. 


Is this where the 
Pulpavores live? It's 
yuckier than a space 
b whale's stomach. 


They weren't attacking 


the village, they were pruning 
the tree, taking nutrient-rich 


upper branches to make 
compost down here. 


THE VILLAGE COMES 


TO A REST AMONG The Pulpavores 


just left us on this huge 
mound. What is that 
smell? It's like... rotting 
vegefables. 


THE TREE ROOTS. 


Stay here and 
keep calm. m going to 
have a look around, find 
out what they want with 

this giant twig. 


Its just a different 
way of life. They're like 
termites, remember: 
Or gardeners... and 
this is all beginning 
to make sense. 


To fertilise the 
roots. So they're 
feeding the tree? 


SUDDENLY, A GROUP 


OF PULPAVORES 
EMERGE FROM THE 
SHADOWS. 


THE COLONISTS CONFRONT 
THE PULPAVORES. 


You monsters 


have gone too far 
this time. We will protect 
our loved ones, and 
our homes. 


Yes, these are 
my friends - Amy 
and the Doctor. They'll 


It used to be 
covered with forests, but 
this is the last free, the 
very last of its kind, and 

its survival is down to 
the Pulpavores. 


When you 
colonised the planet, 
you accidentally upset the 
ecosystem they've 
been protecting. 


That's... exactly 
what | was about 
to say. 


understa... 
watch out! 


Then why 
did they attack 
us? They didn't. 
They were just after 
the food you were 


growing. Lovely, tasty veg. 


Full of good stuff, great 
for compost. 


If you work together, 
maybe one day you'll 
even be able to reseed 
the forest. 


No, wait. You don't 


understand. Without the 
Pulpavores, this planet 


would be empfy, a 
desolate wasteland. 


We've got them 
talking, now it’s time 
fo go. Where’s my 
TAROIS? 


Erm, up there, 
somewhere... 


You boys. 
Have you never climbed 
a tree before? Race 
you to the top. 


- ANOTHER EXCITING ADVENTURE FOR THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY! 


‘DOCTOR huno 


ADVENTURES 


CIOJMIIIC 


You're back, 

THE DOCTOR, AMY then. | see you've 
AND RORY IN... caught my husband. 

Hello, Rory. 


ON THE DISTANT PLANET 
OF SENECCA B, VENGHU, 
THE KING OF THE SWAMPS, 
RETURNS TO HIS HOME. 


Your feeble rebel 
army has all been 
rounded up. 


You're aliens — 
you don't understand. 
| rule this swamp. 


THWiP 


$ | Yeah, well Amy 
-* j and I didn't think that 
was fair on these 
little guys. 


And you thought 
you'd set them free? 
Well, all you've done 
is drive them 
fo me. 


All right, That is, 
get on with unless you want 


it then. to bore us to 
death first. 


And now (‘ll 
eat them - and 
IM have YOU 
for dessert. 


ond peere 


| frightened this 
whole planet into 
submission. 


You should take 
this seriously. 
| can make it much 
worse for you! 


p Whatever. 
Are you expecting us 


to be scared? Because 
I'm sorry, you're just nof 
that scary. 


But it’s a pretty 
small planet. You could 
probably walk all round it 
in a couple of days. 


-— You will fear 
^ me before you 
die! Everyone is 


Uh-huh. 
Big deal. Anyone 
could take this 
place over. 


Nah. We 
won't die and we 
won't be afraid 
of you... 


...Because 
we've got fhe 
Doctor on our 

side. 


afraid of me! ._ 


————————— ee —————— N D ND NAAR Ee S > 


a a 


WHO (S THIS 
‘DOCTOR’? 


Now, if 
you could just 
hold still... 


What... N 
What are 
you...? 


VENOHU'S SKIN TURNS 
HARD AND IT FREEZES, 
LIKE A STATUE... 


That's why 
he grew so much. You b. 
brought his anger to the T3 
surface, | sucked it ouf... D Y icu 
And now he's ready i e 


fö hatch: l a caterpillar? 


No, no. These 
creatures usually get 
rid of all their negative 
emotions, but he had an 
anger problem. It just 
kept building up 
for years. 


But it's 
the same 
as the others! 
The ones it caught 
to eat! 


Thank you for 
your help, Doctor! 
It feels good to get rid 
of all that rage. 


Yes - they were 
all like him once. It's just 
a sfage of development it does. Glad we 
they go through. But he could help bring some 


got stuck, couldn't harmony back 
change. to this place. 


Right! Change 2 
of socks, cup of tea, ES! t sounds like 
then off into time and something 
space and probably more we'd do. 
deadly danger? 


'HE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY GET CAUGHT UP IN A TERRIFYING MISSILE ATTACK! 


IM ETIAM ae eee ee BUCO TENES ATE oS oer C3 DPA BOUM a SUIS I ST hide 


| E | 
-| DOCTOR (f) WHO 


| ADVENTURES | 


COMIC 


Who's 
nicked the 
gravity? Aha! Looks like we're 
on a spaceship, Amy. 
TERRE -AMY S" A very dark and very 


cramped spaceship. 
Maybe the engine room, 
or the hold? 


Can't see any 
doors or 
hatchways... 
how are we meant £ 
to gef out? | 


Hey, Doctor 
- what's all 
this stuff? 


Wefre not ina 
spaceship... we're 
in a missile 

, heading towards , 
\ fts target! f 
It says > 

'DANGER: HIGH 
EXPLOSIVES’. / 


Wig 
Bib H 
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YOU ARE NOT 
AUTHORISED TO BE IN 
HERE. ONLY OFFICERS 
OF THE NABRILI ARMY 
HAVE ACCESS TO THIS 

WEAPON. 


Oh, the Nabrili. So 
Pp : SET 7 this must be heading for 
of, e E M their neighbours, the Jells. 
j They're always having 
1 pointless disputes. How 
: long have we got to live? 


Get the computer 
on our side. Hold 
these, Rory! 


291.6 HALDECS 
(OR TWO 
MINUTES) LATER... 


IMPACT ON THE 
PLANET JELLEOGE 
WILL TAKE PLACE IN 

943.8 HALDECS. 


Pond - this is hooked up 
to the TARDIS water mains. 
Flood those tanks of | ee pe diede 
explosives, it’s the quickest UNTIL IMPACT. 
way to defuse them. 


943.8 haldecs. That's 
six minutes and 
twenty-nine seconds, 
more or less. Loads 
of time! 


Right. What 
are you guys 
going to do? 


145.8 HALDECS 
LATER... 


Pass me the flat 
black thing with 
the little holes 
around the sides. 


Not when | finish 
connecting this 
up, it won't... 


ON THE PLANET 
JELLEDGE. 


Sir! Sir! We're 
under attack from the 
Nabrili! A huge missile i 

coming right for us! 


hat? Mobilise ` 
ground defences! 
Destroy it! 


What was that 
thing you just 
plugged in? 


An electronic 
conscience - an old 
spare part from K-9. 
| agree, this attack is 
terrible. Do you want 

our help to stop it? 


Too late, d 
sir - it’s 
here! 


| think 
this is 
the end! 


Lovely fireworks, “~ 
but what does the P In the local 
message say? language, it roughly 
translates as 'gíve 
peace a chance’. 


Good. One more 
thing... don’t mention 
us, all right? It was all 

the Nabrili’s idea. 


pocron Quno 


ADVENTURES 


| THE DOCTOR, AMY 
AND RORY IN... 


So much for 
a few days of 
Hawaiian sun 


| Know we 
agreed that 
dinosaurs were 
cool, Doctor... 
but not this 
close up! 


Come on, 
Doctor, inside 
this cave. The 
T-Rex won't be 
able to reach us 
in here! 


There's 


something 
wrong, Amy. 
Did you see that 
plane passing 
overhead? 


| make it 2011... 
but that^s about 
65 million years 
too late for 
dinosaurs! 


Another mystery 
for you, Doctor. 
There’s a hidden 
door back here! 
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the volcano. | wonder 4 Wenn Why do - 
b. who built all this? — 4 ~~ | get the feeling 
 C—— T" l've just stepped 
ps into a James 
Bond film? 


Brilliant! A secret “| 
base, hidden inside Te 


NG 


1 / 
Y Raptors! 

T They're 

\ surrounding 


They want us AT THE END 


to go fhís way... OF THE 


and | never argue 
with feeth like CORRIDOR. 


that! 


Aha! 
A super-secret 
scientific lab. | knew 
it! Which must make 
you the evil scientist S 
in charge. Shouldn't ~ 3 CIUS 
you have a cat? 


Yep 


~ a 
T 


RORY IS 
STILL 
FREE! 


Earth is already 
faken. You can't 
bring your people 

here. 
A dinosaur- 
man. That's 
brilliant. You must 
be from a planet 
like Earth... 


where evolution 
went a different 
way. 


LI D SEE ge, 


Lol pe 


The Doctor and 
Amy are keeping 
the dinosaur-man 
distracted. l'Il just 
turn down this 
thermostat 
control... 


| can't keep hold 
of him. He’s too 
strong... and 
slippery! 


u WARN DEE Bae 


Ah. No. Sorry. 
| see what you 
want to do, but 
| can’t have it. 


Now, Amy! While 
the cold is making 
Professor Saurian 

and his guard 


E 


CPI OREXCCONEDUACYOEGN GUTER ————' 
T3 CY —XC&XAFITCEO 7X4 CCUOKEI 


l'm not sure. Don't 
: , have much time. Just 
: i have to blast the 
You can stop controls with the 


i f. * * 
if, can't you, sonic screwdriver 
Doctor? 


THIRTY 
SECONDS 
LATER... 


* Do you think 
Professor Saurian 
, | made it out in 
» fime, Doctor? 


| think I've managed to 
contain the explosion... 
but this volcano is about 
to blow sky-high. 
Professor Saurian... 


No time to 
talk him into 
changing his 
mínd, Doctor. 


Come on, run for 
it... and pray that 
T-Rex isn't still 
between us and 


There’s no way to 
know for sure. But | 
wouldn't mind betting 
A ~~ we haven't seen 

» the last of him! 


THIS IS MERCURY 
- THE CLOSEST 
PLANET TO THE 

SUN IN OUR 
SOLAR SYSTEM. 


IN THE 367TH CENTURY, 


MINING RIGS CAN BE FOUND 
ON THE SURFACE OF 
MERCURY - SEARCHING 
FOR RARE MINERALS. 


Is pretty 
cool for somewhere 
this place, so hot, that’s what 
Doctor? it is! Look at all 
: this scientific 
equipment! 


* Anyone notice how 
deserted it is, 


It's about 
427?C outside - but this 
controls the hyperceramic 
umbrella that protects this 
mining rig from the sun's 
rays. And the whole thing 
is mobile, too! ; 


No matter 
what the hardships, 
humans will -always 
find a way to make 

a profit! 


There must be 
someone here - 
| can smell the 
coffee. 
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THe rest are dead - 
killed by some kind of 
monster stalking the rig! 


m Ec 
Automatic 
emergency 
measures - there 
must be a lava 
geyser ready fo 
blow right 
underneath 


F My name is 
Karan Marshall. I’m 


the last surviving | 
crew member. . UTD 


| Knew she 
was going to 
say that. 


Uh oh, those 
doors are cutting us off | 
from the TARDIS! 


gonna fry! 


^ 


That can’t 
be good. 


Oh no! 
That's the 
lava 
alarm! 


The rig is mobile, isn't it, 
Karan? | thought | saw giant 
caterpillar tracks. Tell me 

| saw giant caterpillar 
tracks! "d 


Yes! The rig has to 
stay in direct sunlight- — 
the umbrella shield J fe 
N 


doubles as a solar 
panel. We move the rig 
as the planet turns. 


We can drive the 
entire rig away from 
the lava geyser - 
if we're quick 


We've lost heat 
and light - and the 
life-support 
systems! 


But the energy cells 
are dry. Without the 
sunlight, the rig will 
start to close 


The air’s 
getting thin, 
Doctor. Are we 
going to 
suffocate? 


" Oh nol it’s the 

| ] j monster | told you 

| : | about! It’s come to 
b. finish us off! 


Hang on - 
that’s no monster! 
Is a Mercurian 

energy beast! It's 
come to help us! 


As if things weren't 
bad enough! 


| Probably, but 
look on the bright 
side - at least we 
won't have time to 
starve to death. 
All right, so 
that’s not exactly 
bright, but... 


functional again `; here has promised to 

and clear of the Å show us where the best 
dark side. £2 mineral deposits are - 
> well away from those 

f ' | think you've just » lava fields! 
| 7 found all the 
energy you need, 
Karan! 


vir er NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR GETS AN AMAZING NEW BOW TIE! 
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THE TARDIS LANDS 


I| ON AN ALIEN WORLD. 


everybody! 
Isn't my new 
bow tie... 


p 
uck! Can't you 
| ever wear anything 
normal? 


do. Er, mos 
days. 


Fine! We'll go 
somewhere it 
does work! 


But it’s got 
a perception filter! 
It should make you 
think it’s cool! 


| don't think Ng 
it works 
on us. 


THE DOCTOR'S BOW sti m 
TIE WORKS TOO WELL! 2 


He's right - 
they do think 
it’s cool. 


We'll have 
to rescue him, 
won't we? 


WATCH OUT, lE 
DOCTOR! 


[9] 
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They 
broke the 
bow tie! 


... Because 


Yes. 
they're so 


Bow ties can be 
dangerous... 


Have you 
learned your 
lesson? eT 


Mo Bou TES 
BY DADEA 


Jm 
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NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR HEADS FOR LONDON IN 1885 TO SOLVE A BANK ROBBERY! 
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VM STOPRER COOPER Course itis. ~ 

JHN RO E. Just a bit of fog, 

TOLDURIRESA AGUA DOOR that’s all. A Joad, 
old-fashioned, London 
Finally, pea souper - 1885, 

we land on a planet by the smell of it. 
where literally nothing : 
is going on. This is 
a planet, right? 


Gs 


—— 


It's so thick, 
| think Ive got 
some stuck in 


Must have 
been a pretty powerful 
explosion to blow 
these doors apart. 


Er.. | don't 
want to worry 

anyone, but | think 
this might be... 


Who's worried? 
Doesn't look like 
anyone here has 
given it a second 
thought. 


Lovely 
weather today, 
isn't it? 


IG. 


Pm 
N 


Traces of 
Corbomite in the air. 
Whoever did this used an 
energy weapon to blast 
through the doors. 


Good 
Morning, Sir. 
May | be of any 
assistance? 


i A 


Ka 


Ah, yes, hello. 

l was just wondering if you 
could change a dozen Azmoleon 
Quarts into a Grazillian 
Squigglefiígs. Would that 
be possible? 


That came from 
the main vault. Sounds 
like our robber has found 
another locked 
door. 


THEY RACE 


So that'll be 
an alien, right? An alien 
is robbing the most secure 
bank in the world! 


The staff seem 
to be taking it very well. 
What's wrong with them? 
Is like they've not even 
noticed the mess. 


Of course, Sir. 
That's no frouble. Please 
take a seat and I'll 
see to it right away. 


Something is 
definitely wrong. 
This guy is way foo 
polite, and there's 
no queue. 


Pleasure 
to have served 
you, sír. Do 
call again. 


DOWN THE 
STAIRS TO THE 
UNDERGROUND 

VAULT, ONLY 

TO FIND... 


Nothing! 
The vault is still 


locked. No sign of 


any damage. 


P Just this 
kindly flower 
seller. Are you 
alright, love? 


Doctor, 
what are you 
doing? She's 
just a sweet 
old lady! 


that she isn't 
hiding something. 
Aha! A Reality 
Check! 


2 


No, no, no, no. 
D' This doesn't make any 

sense at all. 'm hearíng 
some things, but seeing 
other things, and none 
of it matches up. 


You need 

fo getup the ¥ 
stairs, dear. It’s 
not safe for you 
down here. 


Is a traffic-calming 
measure from the Aldebaran 
Astrobahn. tt literally 
pacifies space pilots 
so they fly safely. 


And the old lady's 
using it to calm the bank 
staff into thinking there’s no 
problem? Meanwhile, she 
does what she pleases. 


Only, she’s 


q not so much of || 
A an old lady... A 


Whoa there, 
flower lady! How did 
you get your cart down here 
in the first place, eh? You 
must be much sfronger 
than you look. 


Leave 
fhat alone. 
it’s mine. 


That's a bit 
rích, coming from 
a bank robber. 


THE DOCTOR as You don't want 
REACTIVATES THE F to go firing that weapon. 
REALITY CHECK "^W You've had it with crime. 
AND POINTS IT AT : is no fun. 


THE CROOK. mp 1 po 
prd W * j j ‘ve had 


{ it with crime. 
IN You're right! 


Look at 
the vault. It’s 
smashed right open. 
We just couldn't 


Who needs 
an ASBO when 
you've got a 
Reality Check. 


Who needs money, 
when you can find all the 
wealth and happiness 

you need in a single 

flower. 


Problem is, 
| could go home, when he gets upstairs, 
plant a garden, a whole i so “| this time people are 
field of beautiful - going to notice. 


Bia WE Qu 


) mou 7 ~ | see what i 
; you mean. And AA Cali Scotland 
Q Ur now, so Yard. We're 
MA do they. 4 being robbed! 


Shouldn't 
we go after the 
alien guy? 


Oh, he'll be alright. 
l set the Reality Check to 
maximum power. He 
won't so much as borrow 


a cup of sugar in future. 


ls it just me, 
or has this fog got even 
foggier? Can anyone 
remember where we left 
the TARDIS? 


| NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR HAS TO DEAL WITH ALIEN ROAD RAGE! 


= 
1 J 


| 
Lo 


ART 
COLOURING 


THIS IS THE CITY OF 
METROLOS IN THE 
41ST CENTURY... 


we THE SAEESII 
PLACE IN THE 
GALAXY! 


p 
= =f 


F entire traffic network is Y 


g 


there's never 
a crash? Not 
even a prang? 
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That's right. The «Q 
computer-controlled 
by a central Travel 
Control system. 4» 

at | 


This place 
is mad, Doctor! 
l've never seen so 


— many cars! 


If runs on a 

: simple programme that 

keeps every vehicle a 

sate distance from 
those around it. 


O 


And not a speck 
of pollution. All the 
vehicles here run on 
‘recycled recycled’ 

paper cups. 


And the other 
great thing about 
Metrolos is that there 
are never any 
accidents. 


JA 
Lu Ld 


TM 


Every car and 
lorry is driven by one 
of these guys - a robot 
permanently connected 
by hypernet link to 

Travel Control. 


SUDDENLY... 


—— MÀ. 


ee 


n 

[ — — — —— | thought you 

said there were 
no accidents! 


There are no 
accidents on Metrolos! 
Is impossible 
- unless... 


Somethings “y 
y disrupting thé computer- 
control system - an alien 
techno-worm infecting 
Travel Control! 


a... 


” Causing chaos! ~ 


It’s like the dodgems } 


out there! 


| think our 
bump's had a 
knock-on effect! 


Slight 
problem - just 
realised | can’t 


see a thing! 
1 a= 


AS 


The controls 
are frozen. Hold 
on to the driver - 

l'm going in! 


l'm going to 
have to drive this 
thing myself. And 

about time, too! 


P And then Ñ 
„hard left! 2 


EX 


THE DOCTOR HA 
REACHED HIS 
DESTINATION! 


Up! 
Up, up, up! 


Hit the brakes, Y 
Doctor! 


We've been 
faken over! 
He's in there! 


Your computer i 
virus is ouf of control, ‘N 
Devela. It's time to show 


| am Devela - 


à and this computer system ; ; 
Oi! Just what is under my control. The virus Ee ab des 


do you think you're is causing chaos... but | will ye des dh ndi P 


playing at? And delete it once my terms V ^ 1 
who are you, are met! ; = 


Na P ‘NX 
r 


Orat! | was only 
X after the insurance 
N money! 


Glad to see 
everything back 


m» 
in order! And Devela on 


a computer-controlled, Y 
one-way fríp to the 
nearest police 
station! 
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Here we 
are then! 4 


~ 4 


y 
If 
A o» 


And where's ` 


‘here’, then? 


That, Amy, ^ 

is a tripeberry. 

3 It’s a Hussuloofian 
œ delicacy. Fit for 


Hello! lm Trubbs, \ MEN SOON, AT THE 
the King’s aide. S ROYAL COURT... 
Is that a tripeberry? j 
All tripeberries must / 


be reported to Your royal 


Hussuloofian, 
| present, Sir Doctor 
of TARDIS. 


| like visitors. 
Visitors bring gifts. 
It's in the rules. 


LT This is new. 
Horrible 


PRIUS TR 
p es 


» Everyone knows | 
' Hussuloofians are kind and * 
\ gentle. And that they have 
remarkably hairy ears. 


P And they're “== 
1 bonkers about I 


—7 Pay me attention! N 


It's the rules. 4 


7” (think it's about \ 
| time | had a word 
à with the King. — 


You cannot 
address the King directly. 
It’s the rules! 


Your magnificently 
plump majesty, lm not 
a big fan of bullies. 


" My subjects love 
| to serve me. There is 
_ nothing you can do. 


: E . 3 m a 
tat RTA , : TE 
m DRE 8S | 
Q2 Es E oF 5 e REI xd REL OUS Hüte / B | 
they're free, \ Sor ie WE URES aye 
but they're not / 3 ue | 
moving. j S 
" My subjects are loyal. 
/ P P ; ere 
À = 
4 


It’s in the rules to 
obey the King. 


Don't worry, 
l'm in the process 
f thinking up an 
Guards! o I 
Take them fo outstanding 
the static ec escape plan. 
dungeons. 


l've got 
a smashing 


What do 
we do now, 
Sir Doctor? 


7 Stop that! 
Obey me! 
Obey your 


_ 


There seems to 
be an opening for 
a king, | reckon you 

should go for it. 


You're not their 
King. Hussuloofians 
are crazy about 
tripeberries and 
you're nof? 


» A TFÍf. Social parasites. 
They switch places with 
people of power so they 
can be served and 
pampered. Remarkably 
unhairy ears. 


» Orne rue ~ 
though, Trubbs... 
\ no more rules! 


PPT 


‘pocrong)juno | 


* O ADVENTURES 


ICIOJMUIG 
DNS 


WORDS TREVOR BAXENDALE 
ART JOHN ROSS 
COLOURING ALAN CRADDOCK 


ber e 


OK, so | won't 

do that again 

- but you get 
the idea! 


Doctor, this is 
wonderful! 


IT'S A BEAUTIFUL WORLD, FULL OF AMAZING 
LIFE AND ADVENTURE - JUST THE PLACE 
FOR THE DOCTOR AND HIS FRIENDS! 


So the natives “= 
use these things 
==>} to travel about all ^^ 


The halohawks are 
willing beasts of burden. 
Without them the Kandalath 

wouldn't be able to get 
around - and the halohawks 
wouldn't be able to feed 
their young. 


They both 
need each other to 
survive. It’s called 

symbiosis! 


Hi there, 
Jando 
- whoops! 


Rory, be 


careful! 3 F Wonderful 
TAKE THE » » ' creatures, 


HALOHAWKS [* i 3 D : NS , | Jando. But 
BACK... s : why the long 


m 4 : ] = 2E" am sad, Wi 
EN ` ;! — _— Doctor. 
<> A S » my AM 


It is getting difficult 
to find new halohawks. 
Poachers from offworld 
steal their eggs from 
the nests. 


Look! 
Halohawk 


eggs! 


We can lie in 
wait here and 
catch the 
poachers when 
they steal the 


eggs. 


Oh, we can’t 
have that... 


Easier said than 
done - looks like 
the halohawks can 
protect their 
young pretty well 
themselves... 


Y M 
Hey! We're ' 
not the ones 
trying to steal 
your eggs! 


DA quick burst of 


high-frequency * 
sound modulation |~ 
» should put it off! X 


Quick - grab 
the eggs while 
they're 
distracted! 


Wait a mo’ 
- thought | saw 
something! 


No - wait a 
minute! Look! 


The poachers! 
They were using some 
| kind of perception filter Y 
| to stay invisible - but the J 
h sonic disrupted the — 4 
» energy field! à 


halohawk on 
this planet! 


ao eco 


You're nicked! 
l've always wanted 


DROPPED OFF NEAR 
THEIR SPACESHIP.. 


You can 
swim for it! 


" Nou won't be seeing 
those poachers again, 
Jando - lve scrambled 
fhe memory on their 


spaceship satnav. So it’s £ 
good riddance to bad 
ENA rubbish! Š 


5 i I E 


NEXT TIME - THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY COME FACE TO FACE WITH DINOSAURS IN NEW YORK! 


mmu — oc m 


C! 1 | 


4 T Re | , 
de acer Y 


Nd 


ur ! | | the reason 
COLOURING ALAN C ) why... 


s Looks like that 
y phone call from the 
White House was 
| right, Doctor. 
Dmm Manhattan Island has 
d been evacuated! 


E. 


y Tyrannosaurus Rex. ~ 
f And what a specimen! © 
Did you know, a T-Rex's 
teeth are níne inches 
long and can bite 
through... 


It’s like the 
President said — j f 
there are dinosaurs l y At least we're 
... solid bone? 5 all over the city! kz | leaving the big one 
Yeah. We saw one before, ` But where could they A| | f behind. Maybe we 
remember? When we met have come from? can... Doctor, 
Professor Saurian, : “a 
that alien dinosaur 
à man. 


<>» look out! 


We can outpace 

the T-Rex in this 

cab! Quick, Amy, 
Doctor! 


Uhhh... 
banged my > Amy, get Rory inside. | always wanted to 
(ll lead the dinosaurs 4 see the Empire 
away from you. 4 State Building. Not 
~d D like this, though. 


Tracks on 
the floor. There 
are dinosaurs in 


T T Í here, too! 


But the doors 
won't close in time. 
We'll be cornered 

in there! 


We made it! 
Let’s head for the 
the observation 

deck and see what's 
happening 
out there. 


The dinosaurs 
are concentrated in \ 
this area, around 
Times Square. 


My spaceship 
was damaged by 
the volcano you 

triggered in Hawaii. 


Professor 
Saurian. | should have 
4, Known you had something 
: to do with this! 
But with the help 
of my dinosaur friends, 
| have conquered this city 
Doctor! and added its technology to | 
It is a pleasure my own... to build my 
fo see you again. rollback machine! 
Especially as it is your 
fault l'm stuck on this 
míserable planet. 


Whatever 
you're planning this === 
time, Professor, a 
lll stop you! i 


Take one more sfep, 
Doctor, and my dinosaurs 
will rip you apart. And 
don't expect your mammal 
friends to help you... 

p) 


... And your E 
| friends are already } 
doomed! 


And now, my machine 

will roll back time, ' ` 

regressing Earth to its | : I warned you, \_ 
Jurassic Age. The Professor Saurian 

perfect climate for my | won't let you 
people to colonise! _ ( do this! 


What have you WP ; À a AD l've reversed the 
done? My : > E Wn polarity of the neutron flow. 
machine! NEI K Is your dinosaurs that 


are being sent back to 
the Jurassic Age. 


.. And then the 
dinosaurs around us 
just faded out. So, 

do you think Professor 
Saurian was sent — 4 
back in time, too? 


And if | were you, ` 
l'd step away from 
the controls before you | 
get caught up in f 
the time field! 


LL 


still fix this. 
/ refuse to be 


Yes, and we 
should try to catch up 
with him again before too 
long. Who knows what 
he'll try next! 
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l've finally done 


INSIDE THE it! (Ve spliced the ` 
CASTLE. genetic divide 
, between human 


and aliens! 
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T EC 


THIS IS THE 
PLANET ARGONE... 


lm officially 
a geníus! But what 
is the point in being 
as clever as me if 
there's no one around 
to see it? 


(ll show those 
miserable fools 
back on Earth - 

(Il show them 
what frue genius 


... HOME OF 
PROFESSOR 
PIRITUS EGLON. 


What? No! 
The tank has burst... ' 
It's free! It’s free! 
AAAARRGHH! 


SOME TIME LATER... 


What kind of 
laboratory is 
this? It all looks 
a bit grungy. 


Some sort of “ 
head and arm 
combo in fluid 
suspension. | don't 
like the look of 
this at all. 


AM 


"Professor Piritus 
Eglon. Never 
. heard of him. 


| thought we 
were going to 
Blackpool? 


Blackpool next, 
definitely. But the 
TARDIS has brought 
us here first. | wonder 
what happened to this 
poor old soul? 


E 


Looks more 
like a prison, 
actually. There 

are bars on 

the windows. 


Some kind % 
of sonic stun m 
scream. Me'll 
be OK, Amy. JS 
Wait there! 


y ts a dead 
Å end - you're 


THE DOCTOR CHASES 
THE SCREAMER 
THROUGH THE CASTLE... N 
\ 


That should 
keep you all 
locked up for 
a while! 


Whoops! This à 4 ^ IH 
is only a dead } 


end for me/ Le ’ A 


We found 
these notes - 
they must have 
been made by 
the professor. Yes - and it's 
plain to see what 
happened 


| 


“Imprisoned in 
his own laboratory 


for scientific crimes, 


Professor Eglon set 
fo work on his 
masterpiece...” 


the sonic screwdriver 
will reverse the 

frequency of the stun 

screams. They'll knock 


What will 
happen to the 
Screamers, 
Doctor? 


See a Screamer at the 


`“... the ultimate 

combination of 
human and 

Argonian DNA.” 


Yes, the Argones. 
Terrible bunch of people 
- but they can survive 
in almost any state. They 
don't need food or 
water or air... or even 
a body to survive. 


Quolonic 
DNA...? 


Well they're 
part Argonian. They 
will never perish. So I’ve 
had to call in the authorities 
- they'll seal the castle 
and make sure they 
can't escape. 


Screamers will live 
forever? Let's hope 


So the à : : B 
we never see them 


again! 


e - visit www.doctorwhoexperience.com for details 


duplicated itself 


The first 
one must have 


using this cloning 
computer... 


Uh, Doctor... 
| think those 
Screamer things 
have escaped! 


Y 
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MORE ADVENTURES 
NEXT WEEK! 
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Woo E BETRDWE 7 planet Hespic! A human 

Ear Ta colony world noted for 

its amazing cuisine. 

Amy, Rory - are you 

two hungry? 


Oh. Hello. 
Does that 
creature belong 


Kavenous, 
Doctor. 
Let's go! 


know where it 
came from - but 
look what it's 
done! 


How peculiar! 
It must be something 
to do with its diet. It 
exudes some kind of 
super-fertiliser. 


Good grief. 
It wasn't like this 
last time | was 

here. 


It wasn't like this 
yesterday afternoon! 
Everywhere that creature 
walks, plants spring up 
from the soil. 


Doctor? 
You might want 
to come and 
see this... 


INSIDE THE TARDIS. 


Hang on! 
We probably walk 
in here all the time 
with seeds from 
across the universe 
stuck to the bottom 4 
of our shoes. 


Fascinating! 
And inconvenient. 


Argh! Where's 
all this stuff coming 
from? There's nothing 
inside the TARDIS for 


the creature to 
fertilise. 


And these plants 
all seem to be 
from different 

; planets! 


Well, are you 
gonna help me 
catch it, or 


Doctor, it’s 
running away. 
This isn't going 
to work! 


W 
~ 
V 
UD 
"aoc Ah. | seem WN € 
to have become... 


ensnared. 


Stay there, Pond y 1 
- we'll catch it in a / 
pincer movement. l'Il [. 

climb up this vine and . 

creep up on it. All right 

f, - l'l come back 

down and we'll 

try something 

else. 


Rory - close Ag A 


You're 
stuck, you 
mean. 
the doors, make 
sure it doesn't 
escape. 


ril go after it 
- I'm more nimble 
than you are. If I’m 
careful, hopefully it 
won't hear me. 


Aha! So if we 
turn the lights off, 
and one of us wears 
those night-vision 

Amy - l've got | goggles... 
an idea! Plants need 
light to grow, right? ie 
They must be getting ‘S E 
it from the TARDIS 

lights. "d 


SE Oe ER SPURTE. Sa IT 
RORY TURNS OUT 
THE LIGH 


Lights out 
| then. Can 
à you see it? 


1 


qus | 
kk 


Got it! 
Rory, You 

can put the 
lights on! 

P MM" 


can find a planef that 
needs some help with 
its agriculture - we'll 
drop the creature 
off there. 


EE EES PARC aise UD SLES 


NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR DEALS WITH SOM 


there it is! 


ews. 


X 


What about [n 
all these $ 


First, can 
someone gef 
me down, 
please? 


Oh, l've been 
meaning to spruce up 
the TARDIS botanical 
section for a while. 
Saves me a trip to the 
garden centre! 


mo 


E DEA! 


DLY WEAPONS! | 
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ON SENTORK 
SCIENCE HANGER. 


What's going on? 
What's in those 
crates? 


Something bad. 


Shhh! You 
have to be 


quiet! You brought 


Amy somewhere 
where she has 
to be quiet? 


Golesterkol energy 
was designed years 


We're taking ' 
you to the 
Professor! 


No, not just bad. 
What's worse than 
bad? The worsf. The 
baddest worst! 


Golesterkol 
weapons. 


Right, lets all be 
calm. Especially those 
of us with huge 
miis uid m 


A “As agreed, six 
thousand Ohgs 
: for the two 
^^. cannonblasters. : What's 
T" yf going on 
here then? 


b. 2 We found them * 
Q3 outside. Brought EXE 
them here. A 


‘ve spent decades WB 
collecting Golesterkol 

weapons - and these E 
Good . are the last two! , 
thinking, boys! aot — 


Oh, I’m just 
What are you improving them. 
planning? An Collecting them 
invasion? and improving 
them 


] | 


EEG; ENDE L 


5 The only way to 
improve those weapons 
is to destroy them. 
To stop war-hungry 
creatures like them 
^ using them! 


everything with l 
all of those h 


We start the 
destruction 


P And take the i 
rest of your 


collection! 


v 


That is our 
plan! 


What is 
happening? 4 


THE ALIENS RUN AWAY! 


Did you do 4 
something to 
the weapons, 

Doctor? 


But you 
collected them all 


g | back and fixed 
There's only one them! 


person clever enough 
to do that. Professor | was called the 


Golastarkol, genius who made 
| presume? the universe a better 
place, but now... 


Professor 
Golesterkol, you've 
just made the 
universe a better 
place again. That’s 
twice! Sounds good 
to me. 


" Yes. | created 
them as farming 
tools, but they 
were used for 


"i 


NEXT WEEK - THE DOCTOR MEETS A MISSING FIGHTER PILOT! 
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ON THE PLANET 
CLAHOW, THE NATIVE 
BIRD-PEOPLE FIGHT 
A MYSTERIOUS 
WARSHIP. 


LATELY, THE BATTLE HAS 
TURNED IN THEIR 
FAVOUR, THANKS TO 
H GEORGES GUYNEMER... 


Excellent! We 
have the enemy 
on the run - for 


now, at least. 
Doctor... am 


| hallucinating, or 
did a First World War 


fighter plane just | 


land over ther 


My people? 

Then they may 
need my help. 
> 


Georges - we have 

captured a prísoner 
fransporf. Dozens * 
of our people are $ 
aboard - and some ^ 


of yours, too. | N 


You're not 
hallucinating, 


0 W W | Rory. Hello! 


cee 


ai 


LITTLE LATER... 


Are you sure this ~ 
isn't a dream, 


The warship 
Doctor? 


shouldn't even be 

here. Its controllers lost 

their war years ago, ; 

but it’s still wandering, i was athe 

fighting on. middle of a war, too, 
when | ended up 
here. | was flying a 

mission over 


Quite sure, Georges! 
My friends and | are real 
enough, and we’ve been 
trying fo deactivate that 
rogue Rezyar robot 
^» warship for days. 4 


‘| chased an 
observation DEA. 
plane, but it 
led me into | *... Then suddenly | was 
apack of | here. Strange creatures 
Germans. .| flying through the sky. They 
| climbed | were friendly, so | helped 
sharply to them against their enemy.’ 
escape f — 
them..." 


"Their birdsong can 
be more destructive than 
a cannon, if they want it 

To be. And they speak 
very good French.’ 


No, they're 
using universal 
translators. And you 
came here through 
a space-time rift. 


And that gives 
me an idea how =- 
we can end this , 
conflict! - 


BACK AT THE 
BIRD-PEOPLE'S 


These aren't 
normal bullets, 
are they? Will 
they work on that 

A warship? 


THE DOCTOR 
AND GEORGES 
HAVE BEEN 
FLYING FOR 
HALF AN HOUR 
WHEN... 


” Don't worry, ~ 

Doctor - I’ve got. ` 

it under control. | 
| think we're i 
almost there. 


Yes - | can see it © 
up ahead. Rift at 
four o'clock - fíre 
when ready! 


» Wefre not going to fire ~ 
' them at the warship. You 
know me, Amy - bullets 

aren't my style! These are / 


disruptor pellets. 
P. 


The warship's 


Right, Georges - 
you head for the spof 
where you think the 
rift is. These goggles 


» should let me see it. 


seen us and it’s on our * 


tail. Careful, Georges 
- it'll catch us up in 
no time! 


THE DOCTOR'S 
DISRUPTOR 
PELLETS SHOOT 
ACROSS THE SKY 
AND INTO THE RIFT. 


THE RIFT OPENS WIDE 
AND THE WARSHIP 
CAN'T ESCAPE IT! 


y» ww 


No - the rift is 
unstable, it'll collapse. 
The warship will be 
trapped in the void. But 
| can take you home 
in the TARDIS. 
Is going! But 
won't it just end 
up somewhere 
else? 


Well, between you 
Í j Eg m and me, France wíns 
Actually, | like it é ræ O47 the war. And it sounds 
here. l'd stay if it / g e i to me like you've 
wasn't for my lA = . more than done your 
duty to France. 49 1 » duty already! 


DocTon() un 


ADVENTURES 


Sun, sea, sky... 

| don't see any 

monsters yet. 
That makes a 
nice change. 4 
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harpoons 
at the ready, 
everybody. 
We've found 
,.a school! _ 
Doctor, 
Rory - come 
and see! It looks 
like they're 
waving to us! 


Fire at will! 

E Remember, the 
w person who reels in 
| the biggest catch 
will get a hundred- 


A credit bonus! 
No, don't! 


ee 


What have "WA 


those creatures ever 
done to you? Who 
are you to decide 
they shouldn't be 
allowed to live? 


Yes, of course 
we have tickets 
for this cruise. 
They're right 
. here, look! 


My name is Arix. 
This is my boaf. And 
what did you expect 
to happen when you 

joined a hunting 


e N 
f p 
—. AE US 


p. on 


What was ~ 


= 7 that? It feels 
i y 7 like we've been 


v 49 "S torpedoed! 


a 


wa 5 
k > 


| think they... 
they're ramming us. 
They're trying to sink 
the ship - with us 
on board! A 


Yeah, well, 
But | don’t they're good 
understand. The and miffed now. 
Ockorans never | suggest we get 
fought back before. | off this ship and 
They always seemed Ə, into my TARDIS... 


so... docile. 


THEY BEGIN 
TO EVACUATE. 7 


the ship's | 
sinking! 4 


LY 


g Too late. 


We're 


| overturning! 
N Help! Help! 


Time Lord 
overboard! 
Hope I can still 
swim in this 
body. 


hear my voice, 
air-breather? Do 
you hear the voice 
of the leader 
and protector of 
> this world? 


l can hear you 
speaking in my 
mind. Nice trick. 

l'm the Doctor. 
Where are you? 


Unnnnh... 
there... there's 
no need for this. 
Let me try to 
explain... 


At last, you 
face us in our own 
domain, air-breather. 
Our tormentor. 
Now you will pay for 
your persecution 
of our kind! 


It is time 
for you to die, 
air-breather... as 
so many of us 
have died at 
your hands! 


You didn't have 
to shoot that poor 


have reasoned 
with her. 


It looks 
like our ride 
Battar has arrived. 
climb on Nice one, 
board, both Pande. 
of you. à 


- THE DOCTOR, AMY AND RORY MEET SOME MYSTERIOUS MOVIE MAKERS! 


l'm sorry. 
I really am. But 
| will make sure this 
never happens 
again - you have 


| just saved 
your life. And 
that ‘poor creature’ 
will recover in a few 
minutes and send 
the Ockorans after 
us again! 


Next stop, , 
the local branch Hunting on 
office of Galactic Ockora is illegal... 


Security, with and | promised its 
Arix and her people that justice 


friends here. would be done! 
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Hello. Looks 

like someone's 
x cus in a bit of a fix. 

No problemo, : i Oh my. Shall we muck 

We're Professor Ping. c Rock, what's in? 
surrounded, Those slimy dregs ` wrong? 

Rock. These are no match for my * 
hellish Mudslugs É trusty heat ray. Every time 
are everywhere. Á : | step out of the 
| fear this may ae. Zu , & ‘ TARDIS these days, 
be our last 4 3 , A À l end up stepping in 
something sticky. 
What is this 


Out of juíce. 
No matter. Let's 
see what these 

slugs know about 
hand-to-hand 
combat. 


Er... boys. 
Either we've 
shrunk, or my 
Dad's cabbages 


are in big 
trouble. 


Doctor, it’s him. 
| mean, it’s really 
him. It’s Rock 
Quasar. 


CUT! What are 
you idiots doing 
on my set? You 
ruined my shot. 


It's a film set. 
These people are 
making a Rock 
Quasar film. That's 
Rick ‘Crusty’ 
Cobbe. He plays 


Am | missing 
something here? 
| was about to save 
the day, as usual, 
and suddenly 
everyone’s annoyed IN 3 P7 Rock. He's 
with me. : 4 i a, awesome. 


| can't work 
like this! 


| wonder if 


ae: - | | can get an 
— E. autograph? 


Where is 
he going? This 
can’t be the way 
to the catering 
truck? 


If you're going 
fo start going all 
gooey about old films 
again, I'm off to get 
some free grub. 
Follow that slug! 


»p 
Watch 
it, ladies. 
We've been 
rumbled. 


Oh, great. 
l've got 

fo warn the 
b. Doctor. 


The bone- 
female. Get 
her! 


AMY IS CORNERED. 


p" Dead end! 

Keep back, you lot. 
This is a really, really big 
space laser thing, 
and I'm not afraid 

to use it. p" 


You're in the 
prop store, doll. 
That's just an old 

pipe with a sink 
plunger on 
the end. 


That isn't a 
weapon. 4 


| know they're 


aliens! Why have you 
got a piece of old pipe 
with a sink plunger 


on the end? 


MEANWHILE, BACK ON SET. | JE 
pad \ 


» 


(* 


"| should go 


| and talk to him. Y 


Shall | go and 
talk to him? 


Something isn’t 


right. There's no film in 
here. Just a crystalline | 


membrane, a memory 
sponge, which 
means... 


Wow. 


The Mind Probe from 


Star Horse Episode 
IV: Power of the 
Foals. t's a film 
prop. That is so 
collectable. 


Hold it 
right there! 


You may have 
stumbled upon our 
secret, but there’s 

no way you're telling 


anyone. And this heat 
ray is no prop. 


5 Mister We're not going 
Hang on. Cobbe, or Rock, anywhere. Our films 
You mean Rock or whafever your are a box office 
Quasar is the name is, you should sensation. At last we've 
front man for an leave. Right now. found an audience that 
alien invasion? Humans like their film appreciates 


à stars to be human. our work! 
CN Mostly. 


An audience? 
You expect us 
to just sit back 
and watch as you 
take over this 
planet? 


Our little 
— dramas bombed on 
You don't the Tri-D Holomovie 
understand. This \ circuit. So we tried 


is Hollywood, our luck here. 
baby. All we want 
to do is make 
movies. 


And look ^X 
at us now. We're 
making the most 

popular films 
| know for a fact / À on the planet. Isn't 
this is the last ever u D that right, 
Rock Quasar serial. After E Charlie? 
that, Rock disappeared. 
But there are another six 
episodes before that 
happens. l can't 
j believe lm 
going to be in a 
Rock Quasar 


You do 
realíse how 
many times he's 
going to make me 
watch this! 


And, 
ACTION! 


Alright Rock, finish 
your episodes, then 
you leave. But on one 
V condition... 


NEXT WEEK - DINOSAURS IN LEADWORTH! 


